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DEDICATION. 

To  THE  Afflicted,  and  to  the  Youth  of  his  charge,  the 
following  pages  are,  with  much  syn:ipalhy  and  interest, 
presented,  by  their  sincere  Friend  and  affectionate  Minis- 
ter, SAMUEL  CLARKE. 

Uxbridge,  Nov.  13,  1840. 


EXTRACTS   FROM  A   SERMON, 


FOUNDED    ON    THE    FOLLOWING    PASSAGE, 

Luke   xxiii.   23. 

WEEP  NOT  FOR  ME,  BUT  WEEP  FOR  YOURSELVES. 

With  these  cheering  views  respecting,  the  exalted  and 
happy  state  of  departed.  Christians,  we  weep  not  for  our 
valued  and  beloved  friends,  oVer  whose  mortal  remains  the 
grave  recently  closed  ; — we  weep  not  for  them,  for  we  be- 
lieve that  they  are  now  unspeakably  blessed  in  the  unveil- 
ed presence  of  God.  But  we  weep  for  ourselves  ;  for  We 
have  lost  those  who  were  rich  blessings  to  their  immediate 
connexions,  to  those  with  whom  they  were  intimately  asso- 
ciated, and  who  gave  joy  and  happiness  to  all  with  whom 
they  were  acquainted.  Although  their  removal  has  filled 
our  hearts  with  sorrow,  yet  the  recollection  that  they  have 
been  with  us,  and  ministered  much  to  our  improvement 
and  happiness, — the  remembrance  of  their  virtues  and  ser- 
vices, will  always  be  pleasant,  comforting,  refreshing.  It 
is  pleasant  to  me  to  associate  the  memories  of  our  lamented 
friends,  in  this  brief  tribute  to  them — for,  although  there. 
1* 
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was-a  wide  difference  in  their  ages,  they  were  yet  kindre<J= 
spirits — their  affection  for  each  other  was  warm,  sincere-rr 
in  their  last  decline,  they  did  not  forget  each  other,  but 
there  were  constantly  passing  from  one  to  the  other,  the 
tenderest  expressions  of  love  and  kindness — and  it  was 
^eir  blessed  privilege,  with  the^  interval  of  a  few  hours  on- 
ly, to  drop  the  frail  earthly  tabernacle,  and  to  ascend  to  the 
world  of  perfect  knowledge  and  happiness.  Truly  may  it 
be  said-,  that  they  were  affectionate  and  lovely  in  their 
lives,  and  in  their  deaths  they  were  not  divided. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  give  a  full  history  of  the  life  and 
character  of  our  much  respected  and  lamented  aged  friend, 
Mrs.  Adams.  Her  life  was,  in  many  respects,  an  eventful 
OAP^andj  if  fuliy  and': correctly  written,  would  make  an  in- 
teresting and  instructive  volume.  She  wasborn on  the  5th 
of  December,  1767.  Her  father,  the  late  James  Greene,  of 
Providence,  R.  I.,  was,  for  many  years,  a  much  esteemed 
aiad  beloved  deacon  in  the  church  in  that  city,  now  under 
the  pastoral  charge  of  Eev.  Edward  B.  Hall.  Her  earliest 
associations  were  with  the  intelligent,  the  benevolent,  the 
good.  To  these  early  associations,  in  connexion  with  pa- 
rental instruction  and  example,  may  be  traced,  under  God, 
her  early  and,  through  life,  uninterrupted  reverence  for 
religion  and  its  institutions — the  singular  purity  and  refine- 
ment of  feeling  and  character,  which  she  always  possessed 
and  exhibited — her  love  of  reading  and  of  knowledge,  and 
her  delight,  until  her  last  moments,  in  the  society  of  the 
wise  and  good. 

Circumstances,  very  early  in  life,  brought  her  into  con- 
nexion with  the  sick  and  afflicted,  and  it  was  so  ordered  by 
a  wise  and  kind  Providence,  that,  through  life,  her's  should 
be  the  office  of  the  good  Samaritan — that  it  should  be  her 
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duly,  and  no  less  her  happiness  than  her  duty,  to  minister 
to  the  comfort,  and  happiness,  and  consolation  of  the  sick, 
the  infirm,  the  afflicted,  the  dying.  She  possessed  natu- 
rally a  kind,  affectionate,  tender  heart,  whose  sensibilities 
were  not  deadened,  but  rather  kept  alive  and  strengthened, 
by  her  constant  intercourse  vyith  suffering  and  sorrow — 
and  whenever  or  wherever  diity  called,  she  was  ready,  if 
in  her  power,  to  meet  its  demands.  In  the  family  of  her 
venerated  father,  of  whom  she  always  spoke  with  the 
warmest  love  and  gratitude — in  the  family  with  which  she 
was  first  connected  in  the  domestic  relation,  and  in  the 
last  station  where  Providence  placed  her,  her  ministrations 
to  the  sick  and  afflicted  were  almost  without  cessation. 
Although  possessing  herself  a  feeble  constitution,  and  sub- 
ject often  to  infirmity,  she  was  preserved  to  do  good  to  oth- 
ers, until  nearly  all,  with  whom  she  was  connected  by  the 
ties  of  blood,  had  found  their  resting-place  in  the  grave. 
She  outlived  all  her  father's  family,  consisting  of  eicht 
members,  with  the  exception  of  one  aged  brother.  She 
buried  the  partner  of  her  youth,  Nathaniel  Eichmond,  and 
his  five  children,  two  of  whom  were  her  own.  She  follow- 
ed to  the  grave  the  venerable,  respected,  and  much  lament- 
ed man,  with  whom  it  was  her  happiness  to  be  last  con- 
nected in  the  dom.estic  relation,  and  five  of  his  children,  one 
only  being  left  to  mourn  her  loss  and  keep  alive  his  name. 
Many  other  connexions,  near  and  dear,  she  has  seen  droop 
and  die,  and  yet  she  had  passed,  at  her  decease,  a  few 
years  only  beyond  the  common  age  assigned  to  man.  It  is 
a  fact  worthy  of  record,  for  it  can  hardly  bear  its  parallel, 
that  in  the  house  in  which  she  lived  and  died,  and  which 
was  built  a  little  more  than  twenty  years  ago,  she  was  call- 
ed to  witness  the  death  of  fourteen  persons,  all  of  whom, 
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with  the  exception  of  two,  were  connected  with  her  family 
and  had  arrived  to  mature  years. 

From  this  simple  statement  of  facts,  it  may  well  be  sup- 
posed, that,  through  life,  her  duties  were  peculiarly  ardu- 
ous. She  experienced  many  changes,  many  reverses  of 
fortune,  many  disappointments,  many  severe  trials  and  af- 
flictions ;  but  she  was  carried  through  all  without  faint- 
ing, without  complaining ;  and  when  one  scene  of  her 
kind  ministrations  to  the  afflicted  and  dying,  was  closed, 
she  seemed  only  to  be  the  belter  prepared  to  enter  upon 
another.  She  was  faithful  to  the  calls  of  duty,  in  all  cir- 
cumstances and  relations,  and  she  found  her  own  happi- 
ness in  ministering  to  the  happiness  of  others.  In  her 
many  severe  afflictions,  she  was  patient,  calm,  and  meekly 
submitted  herself  to  ihe  Divine  discipline,  and  she  came 
out  of  the  furnace  purified,  refined.  In  many  of  her  af- 
flictions it  has  been  my  duty  and  privilege  to  be  with  her 
— and  I  bless  God  that  I  have  enjoyed  this  privilege — for  I 
have  been  instructed  and  encouraged  by  her  beautiful  ex- 
ample of  meekness,  resignation,  and  cheerful  confidence  in 
God. 

I  enjoy  much  satisfaction  in  expressing  the  firm  convic- 
tion of  my  heart,  that  the  character  of  our  respected  and 
lamented  friend  was  formed  by  the  influence  of  the  great 
truths  of  Christianity,  and  that  she  was  a  disciple  whom 
Jesus  loved.  She  early  connected  herself  with  the  Chris- 
tian Church,  and  no  one  can  doubt  the  heartfelt  sincerity 
of  her  professed  interest  in  religion.  If  any  person  is  dis- 
posed to  question  her  piety,  I  will  ask  him  to  shew  me  one, 
whose  title  to  the  Christian  name  and  hopes  rests  on  a  bet- 
ter foundation.  She  had  her  weaknesses  and  errors,  of 
which  no  one  was  more  conscious   than  herself — and  her, 
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conscience  was  peculiarly  tender — b^t  with  respocl  to  in- 
tentional wrong,  few  persons,  if  any,  have  been  more  blame- 
less. She  was  ineek,  humble,  and  ever  distrustful  of  her*- 
self.  She  was  kind,  affectionate,  and  peculiarly  cheerful 
in  her  intercourse  with  all,  the  young  and  the  old.  She 
loved  all  her  fellow  beings,  and  would  do  good  to  the  ex- 
tent of  her  means.  The  spirit  of  selfishness  or  exclusive- 
ness  she  would  not  harbor  for  a  moment.  It  was  her  de- 
light to  read  the  word  of  God,  and  her  faith  in  the  great 
truths  it  reveals  was  intelligent,  unwavering.  To  this 
,  faith  may  be  traced  the  virtues  which  she  uniformly  exhith- 
ited; — her  patience,  resignation,  and  cheerfulness  even  in 
her  various  and  severe  trials,  and  the  peace  and  hope,  in 
the  possession  of  whiqh  she  gradually  declined,  and  finally 
fell  asleep.  As  long  as  strength  was  given  her,  it  was  an 
inexpressible  happiness  to  her  to  meet  with  us  in  the  house 
of  God — and  she  was  here  a  most  devout  worshipper  and 
attentive  hearer.  Her  interest  in  our  Church  and  Society 
was  warm,  and  continued  to  increase  as  long  as  she  was 
with  us.  Often  did  she  fervently  praj?^  that  there  might 
be  a  more  visible  interest  in  religion  among  us, — yes,  that 
all  might  be  gathered  into  the  Christian  fold.  In  her  last 
distressing  sickness,  she  endeavored  to  "  let  patience  have 
her  perfect  work,  that  she  might  be  perfect  and  entire, 
wanting  nothing."  As  she  approached  the  close  of  her 
pilgrimage,  her  confidence  in  God,  her  faith  in  Jesus  and 
in  his  promises,  never  wavered  ;  and  in  the  possession  of 
that  hope  which  is  as  an  anchor  to  the  soul,  and  of  that 
peace  which  God  gives,  she  resigned  herself  into  his  hands. 
We  could  not  wish  that  the  circumstances  of  her  death  had 
been  different — for,  although  her  Lord  came,  perhaps  soon- 
er than  she  expected,  she  was  not  surprised— she  was  clad 
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in  white  garments — her  lamp  was  trimmed  and  bufning^ 
brightly,  and  there  was  hardly  a  moment's  interval  between 
the  possession  of  perfect  consciousness,  and  the  cheerful 
expression  of  her  kind  wishes,  and  the  closing  of  her  eyes 
in  death. 

She  has  gone  from  ttSj  and  we  hare  lost  a  highly  valued 
friend  and  an  ornament  to  religion, — but  her  Avork  was 
done,  and  well  done,  and  we  will  rejoice  in  the  belief  that 
her  trials  are  now  ended,  and  that  she  has  entered  that 
world,  where  knowledge,  and  virtue,  and  peace,  and  hap- 
piness are  perfect — that  she  has  entered  into  rest.  Let  us 
cherish  her  memory,  and  imitate  her  virtues,  and  pray  that 
our  death,  like  hers,  may  be  that  of  the  righteous,  and  our 
last  end  like  his. 

The  life  of  our  beloved  young  friend,  Miss  Capron,  was 
brief,  and  its  incidents  few,  compared  with  those  of  our  el- 
der friend — and  yet  she  did  not  live  in  vain — she  will  not 
soon  be  forgotten — she  will  live  long  in  our  memories  and 
hearts.  She  was  born  on  the  4lli  of  September,  1S23,'  and 
has  always  been  with  us,  until  her  departure  to  her  heav- 
enly home.  We  have  watched  her  progress  from  her  ear- 
ly youth,  with  intense  interest,  for  she  has  been  more 
prominently  before  us  than  is  usual  for  the  youth  of  her 
sex.  Circumstances  connected  with  the  solemn  religious 
services  of  this  house,  familiar  to  you  all,  and  which  have 
been  a  source  of  much  happiness  to  us  all,  have,  for  sever- 
al years,  interested  us  deeply  in  her  person  and  welfare. 
I  refer  to  her  uncommonly  skilful  and  acceptable  manage- 
ment of  our  large  organ,  from  the  age  of  thirteen  years  un- 
til confined  by  her  last  sickness.     In  her  eflbrts  thus  to  aid 
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in  the  devotions  of  the  sanctuary,  she  has  heen  entirely 
successful;  though  possessing  wealth,  she  was  not  asham- 
ed or  unwilling  to  do  what  appeared  to  be  duty — and  her 
services  have  always  been  cheerfully  and  gratuitously 
rendered. 

But  had  these  circumstances  not  existed,  she  would  not 
have  been  unknown — she  would  not  have  passed  on,  with* 
out  arresting  our  attention,  and  securing  our  esteem  and 
love  ; — for  her  mental  powers  were  very  early  developed — 
she  appeared  to  be  uncommonly  mature  in  person  and 
mind,  while  quite  young,  an^  gave  rich  promise  of  early 
usefulness.  In  the  seminary  for  intellectual  improvement 
—in  the  Sabbath  School,  and  in  the  Bible  Class,  she,  from 
the  first,  attracted  the  attention  and  interested  the  hearts  of 
teachers  and  associates.  The  sweet,  benevolent  expression 
of  her  countenance,  and  the  uniform  propriety  of  her  de- 
portment, gave  her  a  deep  interest  with  all  who  were  her 
witnesses.  Possessing  qualities  of  person  and  mind,  which 
would  not  pass  unnoticed,  she  was  always  modest,  unaf- 
fected, unassuming  in  her  conversation  and  conduct,  and 
we  might  infer,  that  she  valued  more  the  inward  adorning 
of  the  heart,  than  any  external  accomplishments.  She 
early  manifested  a  deep  interest  in  every  thing  connected 
with  the  intellectual  and  moral  improvement  of  the  young? 
and  with  the  prosperity  of  this  Society.  She  became,  at 
the  age  of  fifteen  years,  an  acceptable  and  a  successful 
teacher  in  our  Sabbath  School,  and  while  she  loved  her 
work  and  those  she  taught,  she  won  the  hearts  of  all  her 
precious  infant  charge.  One  of  her  last  kind  offices  was 
to  call  the  children  of  her  class  to  the  side  of  her  dying 
bed,  and  while  she  received  from  them  a  parting  kiss,  to 
give  to  each  a  small  book,  as  a  token  of  her  love  and  of 
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her  interest  in  their  spiritual  welfare.  It  was  an  affecting' 
scene,  and  the  impression  then  made  upon  the  minds  of 
lliese  cliildren,  I  trust,  will  never  be  effaced  ; — they  will 
Bever  forget  tli^ir  lovely,  affectionate  teacher. 

The  fondest  hopes  were  cherished,  that  our  young  friend 
might  live  to  be  a  coTnfort  to  her  widowed  mother — a  rich 
blessing  to  Irim  v.ith  whom,  it  was  her  expectation  to  be 
united  in  the  interesting  domestic  relation,  and  who,  dur- 
ing her  sickness,  was  most  faithfully  and  affectionately  de- 
voted to  her  and  her  anxious,  afflicted  parent — and  an  or- 
nament to  society  a-nd  religion ', — and  although  there  had 
been  indications  of  an  early  decline,  she  appeared  to  give 
promise  of  firm  and  continued  good  health.  Alas,  it  was 
only  appearance.  The  beautiful  flower  was  permitted  to 
be  seen  in  full  and  fragrant  bloom,  only  to  wither  and  [all. 
In  the  midst  of  apparent  good  health,  disease  was  doing  its 
secret,  fatal  work,  and  in  a  few  days  a  change  was  wrought, 
whieh  shelved  how  vain  were  our  hopes,  our  expectations, 
ourprayers.  The  destroyer  came,  and  she  yielded,  at 
once,  to  his  power. 

And  in  what  peace  of  mind  was  she  found,  when  the 
cold  hand  of  disease  was  laid  upon  her,  and  she  was  made 
to  feel  that  her  hours  were  numbered  !  Within  her  bosom 
all  was  calmness,  resignation,  peace.  To  her  the  visit  of 
the  destroyer  was  not  unexpected.  She  had  not  promised 
herself  long  life.  She  knew  well  her  own  infirmity,  and 
before  her  bodily  powers  were  prostrated  by  disease,  she 
had  directed  her  thoughts  to  a  better  world,  and  placed  her 
affections  there.  For  several  years  she  had  thought  much 
upon  the  subject. of  religion — she. had  loved  the  Sabbath  and 
its  services,  and  religious  instruction.  "Without  any  doubt» 
the  death  of  a  venerated,  father,  four  years  since,.and  thatof 
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an  only  and  much  loved,  promising  brother,  who  was  edu- 
cating himself  for  the  ministry,  three  years  since,  made  per- 
manent and  salutary  religious  impressions  upon  her  mind. 
Before  her  last  sickness  she  felt  that  all  her  good  purposes 
were  confirmed — that  she  had  given  her  heart  to  God — 
that,  in  life  or  in  death,  she  was  his.  She  attended  the  in- 
teresting meeting  of  the  Sunday  School  Association,  at 
Worcester,  in  May  last,  and  was  much  affected  by  the  ser- 
vices, especially  by  that  part  of  the  Annual  Report,  in 
which  reference  is  made  to  the  death  of  a  Teacher  in  Leom- 
inster. From  the  time  of  that  meeting,  her  heart  was 
established.  When  sickness  came,  she  was,  therefore, 
prepared  for  it—when  early  death  appeared  inevitable,  she 
was  not  alarmed.  She  gave  all  up  to  God,  and  wished  to 
have  no  will  but  his.  Her  prospects  of  temporal  prosperi- 
ty and  happiness,  might  she  live,  were  more  than  common- 
ly flattering.  Many  circumstances  combined  to  render 
life  desirable  to  her.     But  she  gave  up  all — yes,  not  from 

"constraint,  but  willingly,  cheerfully,  without  a  shade  of 
gloom  or  discontent  upon  her  sweet  countenance.  I  have 
seldom,  if  ever,  in  such  circumstances,  witnessed  such 
cheerful  submission  to  the  will  of  God. 

During  her  long  sickness,  her  faith  continued  to  increase 

,  in  strength  and  power — her  hope  grev/  daily  brighter — not 
a  cloud  passed  over  her  mind  to  create  doubt  or  distrust — 
and  she  waited  for  the  last  hour,  not  with  impatience,  but 
with  calmness,  fortitude,  and  peace.  In  one  of  my  visits 
to  her  she  remarked,  with  deep  feeling,  that  she  experi- 
enced the  richest  consolation,  in  the  hours  of  the  most  se- 
vere suflfering,  in  secret  communion  with  God.  "  T  was 
the  other  night  suffering,"  said  she,  "  great  agony  from  the 
palpitation  of  my  heart.  Ilaid  my  hand  upon  my  heart, 
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and  looked  up  to  God,  and  my  stifferings  were  all  forgotten 
in  the  sweet  peace  I  enjoyed."  My  friends,  I  felt  it  to  be 
good  for  me  to  be  with  her,  in  the  seasons  when  she 
could  converse  with  ease.  There  was  a  moral  sublimity 
and  beauty  in  her  cheerful  resignation,  her  filial,  unwaver- 
ing trust  in  God,  the  entire  calmness  with  which  she 
waited  the  approach  of  death.  There  was  no  rapture — no 
enthusiasm — no  ostentatioa — but  she  was  in  the  constant 
enjoyment  of  the  calm,  sweet  peace,  which  is  the  richest 
legacy  of  Jes,us. 

In  her  sickness  she  regretted  deeply  that  she  had  not 
made  a  profession  of  religion  in  health,  and  when  she 
mig-ht  have  done  it  in  the  house  of  God.  But  she  did  not 
omit  her  duty,  because  she  was  confined.  She  made  a 
j)rofession  of  her  faith  in  her  sick  room,  received  the  rite 
of  baptism,  and  united  with  many  <of  the  church  in  com- 
memorating the  love  of  Jesus  in  the  ordinance  of  the  Sup- 
per. The  discharge  of  her  duty  and  the  interesting  ser- 
,vice  gave  her  much  satisfaction — and  her  joy  was  height- 
ened by  having  her  beloved  mother  united  wjth  lier,  both 
in  the  duty  and  in  the  service.  It  was  an  occasion  of 
deep  interest  to  all  who  were  present,  and  will  not  soon  be 
forgotten. 

As  the  last  hour  approached,  hex  mind,  apparently,  be- 
came more  and  more  mature.  Death  had  no  terrors  to 
her.  "I  have,"  said  she,  "  no  dread  of  dying — it  will  be 
only  a  momentary  struggle— ^and  that  is  nothing  compared 
with  the  happiness  I  shall  enjoy  in  meeting  my  Saviour." 
And  when  the  hour  had  come,  she  fell  asleep,  without  a 
struggle,  in  quietness  and  peace,  while  her  spirit  ascended, 
I  trust,  to  join  the  company  of  kindred  spirits,  in  the  manr 
jsions  of  her  Father. 


MISS    SARAH   W.    (iAPRON.  {$' 

Our  intelligent  and  interesting  young  friend  shared 
largely  in  our  affections.  The  loss  sustained  by  her  early 
removal  is  great.  She  was  the  last  earthly  stay  of  her 
widowed  moihev— but  hoiv  rich  is  her  consolation  I  While 
we  lament  deeply  that  our  much  loved  young  friend  will 
be  with  us  no  more  in  the  duties  and  scenes  of  earth,  ue 
ilceep  not  for  her.  Oh,  no.  She  is  happy  in  the  presence 
of  God,  and  for  her  we  will  rejoice.  Sweet  spirit,  we  will 
remember  thee,  for  thy  memory  is  precious — and  we  will 
now  think  of  thee  as  thoii  art,  an  angel  arrayed  in  the 
fohes  of  light  I 

In  speaking  thus  particularly  of  ouf  departed  friends,  it' 
has  been  my  principal  purpose  to  shew  you  the  power  of 
Christian  tWth,  as  exhibited  in  their  beautiful  characters, 
and  in  the  peace  and  resignation  they  possessed  and  maii^ 
ifested  in  seasons  of  trial,  and  especially  as  they  approach- 
ed the  close  of  life.  They  loved  the  truths  of  Christianity ; 
they  loved  those  truths  as  they  are  received  by  the  great- 
body  of  Unitarian  believers,  and  as  they  are  preached  in 
this  house,  in  which  it  was  their  delight  to  worship.  In 
my  last  religious  conversation  with  our  aged  friend,  a  few 
hours  before  her  death,  she  voluntarily,  unexpectedly,  and 
with  more  than  usual  earnestness,  expressed  to  me  her 
unqualified  and  hearty  approval  of  the  doctrines  which  it 
is  my  happiness  to  preach  to  you^;— these  doctrines,  she 
said,  were  peculiarly  dear  to  her  in  life,  and  gam  her  en- 
tire support  and  happiness  in  the  immediate  prospect  of 
dissolution.  This  testimony,  coming  from  an  aged  and 
ripe  Christian,  in  that  solemn  hour,  in  connection  with  the 
similar  testimony  of  her  much  loved  youthful  friend,  who, 
she  said,  with  a  smile  of  joy,  on  being  informed  of  her 
death,  had  gone  to  heaven  before  her,  is  invaluable.      But* 
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it  is  not  new.  Thousands  have  given  the  same  testimony. 
It  has  been  my  own  happiness,  during  my  ministry  here^ 
and  in  another  scene  of  labour,  to  receive  similar  testimony 
in  many  like  circumstances.  I  have  never  known  one, 
who  had  embraced  our  faith  from  conviction — from  per- 
sonal, serious  investigation  of  the  Gospel — and  who  had 
humbly  subniitted  himself  to  its  proper  influence,  express 
the  least  doubt  respecting  its  correctness  or  its  infini-te 
value,  in  the  last  hours  of  life.  I  am  not,  then,  ashamed 
of  the  faith  which  thus  produces  the  beautiful  fruits  of 
meekness,  righteousness,  benevolence  and  peace,  and 
which  is  thus  triumphant  in  the  hour  of  death.  I  make 
these  remarks  with  no  disposition  to  condemn  other  de- 
nominations of  Christians.  I  have  none  but  kind  feelings 
towards  those,  whose  views  of  Christian  truth  are  some- 
what different  from  my  own,  and  I  am  willing  to  receive 
equally  to  my  heart  all  who  love  our  Lord  Jesus  in  sin- 
cerity. At  the  same  time,  I  value,  above  everything!  on 
earth,  the  doctrines  of  Christianity  as  they  are  here  pre- 
sented, and  would  earnestly  and  aflectionately  prtack 
them,  knowing,  that,  if  you  receive  them  to  your  hearts, 
and  submit  yourselves  to  their  influence,  they  will,  by  the 
grace  of  God,  bless  you  in  life,  and  sustain  and  give  yo« 
peace  and  joy  inexpressible  in  the  hour  of  death  ;  under 
their  influence  you  may  usefully  and  happily  live,  and 
peacefully,  safely,  and  triumphantly  die ! 


My  beloved  young  friends — She  whom  you  loved — who 
was  the  delight  of  your  eyes,  and  the  joy  of  your  hearts — 
with  whom  you  were  associated  in  the  pursuits  of  knowl- 
edge, and  in  the  innocent  enjoyments  of  life — with  whom 
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many  of  you  were  connected  in  the  Sabbath  School,  and 
in  the  duties  of  piety  in  the  house  of  God  —  she  tchom  you 
loved,  is  dead!  You  earnestly  desired  that  she  might  live, 
and  you  weep  that  she  is  gone — that  you  will  see  her  face 
no  more.  And  yet  she  is  not  dead  !  All,  in  her,  that  was 
truly  worthy  of  your  love,  still  lives  ;  and  though  you  see 
her  not,  you  may  think  of  her,  and  love  her,  as  a  beauti- 
ful saint  perfected  in  heaven.  And  it  is  a  blessed  thought 
that  she  still  looks  upon  you,  her  companions  and  friends, 
whom  she  much  loved,  with  unabated,  with  heavenly  af- 
fection and  interest.  Her  stay  with  you  was  short,  yet  her 
ministry  among  you,  I  trust, 'will  not  be  fruitless.  She  has 
left  you  a  beautiful,  a  winning  example.  In  her  last  sick- 
ness she  did  not  forget  you,  but  expressed,  repeatedly,  the 
deepest  interest  in  your  spiritual  improvement  and  happi- 
ness. Her  affectionate  and  earnest  wishes  were,  that  you 
might  all  give  your  hearts  to  God,  and  seek,  before  every- 
thing 6fse,  the  one  thing  needful.  And  she  now  from  her 
heavenly  home  beckons  to  you  to  raise  your  thoughts  and 
affections  there,  so  that  when  your  bodies  slumber  in 
death,  she  may  welcome  your  happy  spirits  to  the  bright 
abodes  of  the  blessed.  While  you  fondly  cherish  her 
mtjmory,  will  you  not  listen  earnestly  to  her  kind  wishes, 
and  follow  her  as  she  followed  Christ?  Her  early  depart- 
ure speaks  to  you  in  impressive,  affecting  language,  teach- 
ing you  the  uncertainty  of  health  and  life,  and  the  necessi- 
ty, if  you  would  be  truly  happy  in  the  changes  of  life 
and  in  the  hour  of  death,  of  possessing  the  spirit  of  Christ- 
ianity. Open  your  minds,  then,  I  beseech  you,  to  the 
light  of  Christian  truth — open  your  hearts  to  the  purifying, 
elevating  influence  of  the  truth — let  this  truth  always  ac- 
company you  to  direct  and  govern  your  conversation  and 
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conduct.  Then,  my  young  friends,  you  will  truly  inherit 
and  enjoy  the  present  life — then  you  will  have  calmness, 
peace,  and  hope,  in  sickness,  affliction,  and  death, — and 
then,  you  will  again- meet  her,  whom  you  love,  in  the 
world- of  perfect  purity  and  bliss,  and  your  joy,  with  her's, 
shall  be  full. 


Note. — In  preparing  these  extracts  for  publication,  I 
have  followed  the  original  arrangement  of  my  sermon, 
preserving  my  usual  familiar  style  of  addressing  my  peo- 
ple. The  extracts  which  appeared  in  the  Christian  Reg- 
ister, Nov.  7,  were  not  so  full  as  the  preceding — the  ar- 
rangement of  them  was  changed,  and  in  some  passages 
there  was  a  slight  variation  in  the  style — but  there  was  no 
change  in  the  sentiment. 
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